COVID-19 


ELEGY 


Statistical dead 

fallen in the dark 

of signs, 

without biography and without name, 
filiform ghosts 

in the huge snowy 
loneliness. 

Old cosmonauts 

desiring 

a personal elegy 

or an emphatic prayer 
recited with the uppermost 
truth 


that any man can. 
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From the book: No-truth 


